Savvy looks in again.
savvy. Mrs Etteen's motor has just stopped at the gate. Look
out. [She vanishes],
clara. I believe that woman has been here every day since I left.
franklyn [indignantly] I have not seen Mrs Etteen for six
weeks past. As you object to my seeing her; and I do not care
two straws whether I see her or not, you can tell her that I am
out, or busy, or anything you please: I will hide myself some-
where until she goes. [He makes for the door].
clara. No, Frank, you must stay. What—[he goes out]. Now
that is a beastly thing of Frank to do. He will tell her next time he
sees her that I drove him away.
conrad. Well, so you did.
clara. I did nothing of the sort. I asked him to stay. He makes
himself ridiculous over her; and then people say that /make him
ridiculous—that I am a jealous wife and all sorts of things. You
shall just see how jealous I am.
The parlor maid enters, followed by a slender lady, beautifully
dressed, with an expression of delicate patience that almost suggests
suffering. Her eyes, violet in color, have a softness and depth that
make her romantically attractive. Age inscrutable, but certainly
under fifty and possibly under forty*
the parlor maid. Mrs Etteen. [She withdraws],
MRS etteen [approaching Clara and speaking with a deprecating
shyness that gives a curious penetration to the audacity of what she
says] I am so disappointed to find you here.
clara. Pray why?
mrs etteen. That silly Mrs Topham told me that you had
deserted your husband; and as I have adored him for years, I just
rushed to offer myself as an unworthy substitute.
clara. Well, Fm sure! Theres nothing like being candid, is
there? Have you had tea?
mrs etteen. Yes, thank you. Is this your famous brother, Mr
Immenso Champernoon?
Immenso, who has been sitting as if mesmerised, too shy to look at
anyone, starts convulsively to his feet and presents himself for in-
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